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The TEMPLE of AMBITION. 


* 


# 
w— They for a While 
« Tn mean eſtate live moderate, till grown 
In wealth and multitude, factious they grow : 
— heir ſtrife pollution —_ 
% Upon the Temple itſelf. 2 
« Wolves ſhall ſucceed for teachers, e m"_ 
«© Who all the ſacred myſteries of heaven 
© To their own vile advantages ſhall turn 
« Of lucre and ambition: | | ES 
Then ſhall they ſeek to ayail themſelves of names, 4 
« Places, and titles, and with theſe to join 
% Secular power, tho feigning ſtill to act 
« By ſpiritual.” ; 
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Tower was | OE to reach to the ſkies, 

And founded by builders who thought themſelves viſe: : 
They laid the foundation ſo ſolid and ſure, 
That every one thought it muſt always endure : 
A plan was concerted, and laid down by rule, 
And each was inſtructed, as boys in a ſchool, 
To follow the copy, obſerving each part, 
And build it by nice mathematical art. 


They built for a ſeaſon, and ſaw it ariſe, 
A beautiful ſtructure, of wonderful ſize ; 
The angles were ſtrengthened beneath and above, 
And all was cemented-by union and love : 
This cement, tis certain, was of the beſt kind, 
And ſuch among builders you rarely can find: 
But ſoon they began to dilute it with tuff, | 
Which weaken'd the building, and made it look rough. 
And, ſuch is the nature of changeable man, 
That next they determin'd to altey the plan: 
Each ſketch'd out a figure, and thought it ſo fine, 
That ſuch was ne'er built by a plummet or line: 
But here in their judgment, they could not agree, 
For each was a maſter, and ſuch he would be. 
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A youngſter now ſtarted, who wiſh'd to be big, 
But ſtill to look ſmarter he threw off his wig: 
He drew up his ſyſtem, and added ſome notes, 
Perſuading the builders to throw off their coats : ' 
He ſaid that their clothing retarded the works, f 
And made them look ugly as Tartars or Turks: 
He therefore bedeck'd them in nice gloſſy black, 
With fringes, and taſſels, and lace down the back: £04 
They now became friſky, and leap'd like wild goats, 
And thought it was fooliſh to wear the old coats: 
They lik'd their new clothing, fo airy and light, 
And carefully kept the old plan out of fight, 
But ſoon bout this clothing a ſcuffle aroſe, _ 
Which caus'd great confuſion, and ended in blows : 
And all the fine taſſels were tatter'd and torn ; 


Some curs'd them, and wiſh'd that they ne*er had been worn: 


And ſome look'd about them to find the old plan, 
Determin'd to build as they firſt had began: 

But lo ! when they found it, *twas ſo much defac'd, 
That ſcarce any angle or line could be trac'd : 

The youngſter in ſecret had ſo blurr'd it ofer, 

That all its nice etching was ſeen now no more. 


They quarrell'd again, and their blows dealt about, 


They knock'd down the youngſter, and then kick'd him out: 
In thouſands of pieces they tore the old plan, 

To ſuch a degree had their phrenſy now ran: 

And whilſt in the ſcramble each ftrove for a piece, 
They fell into jargon, and gabbled like geeſe : 

d when they attempted the building to rear, 
Each man at hjs fellow began ſo to ſtare, 5 
To laugh at his language, and treat with a ſueer 
His geſture in building, ſo awkward and queer; | 
| That 
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That here a freſh, conteſt between them enſued, 

With bitter revilings, which, efided, i in blood 2 | 

They ſhook the whole. building, and then pull'd it down, 

And each took, à part which he claim'd as his own. _ 

A long time they wrangled for bricks and for ſtones, 

Still calling each other mere dunces and drones : 

Then each went apart to the Eaſt and the Weſt, 

To North or to South, or to where be liked beſt: 

And while, to all. quarters they eagerly ran, | 

Each builder, pretended; he had the old plan: 5 1 | 
And ſtraightway erected a new lofty tow” ry. 0 „ 

Where none ſhould: control him, or rival his pow r: j : 

Where he, by his vaſſals ſupported i in ſtate, 

Should far excel Cæſar, or Peter the great: 7 * 

And then on bis Palace that all might behold, 

He wrote a fair motto, in letters of gold; b i | "Y 

To puzzle the noodles, or leave them to ſcan 

Its myſtical meaning“ Tnis 1s THE OLD Pian 172 

They gap'd, and they ſtar's, andabeliev'd it was good, 
And all praiſed the motto which none underſtood. 
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A ſtranger at length, as he chanc'd to paſs by, 
Demanded its ſenſe, whilſt he leer'd with his eye: 
<< Pray tell me, my friends, or explain, if you can, 
The end and deſign of this myſtical Plan ?” 

A million of words by theſe noodles were uſed, 
| Which ſtill left the ſtranger's ideas confuſed : 
He therefore requeſts of the Critic and Sage, 
The learned in Science, and Wits of the age, 
The Sculptor, the Painter, the Architect too, 
To ſhew him the meaning, or give him the clew Fx: 
And ſay if in ſearching the nations all o'er,” | 


To: met ſuch a wn Motto before 2 zg £1 
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